26       MY LADY OF ORANGE

"The man need be iron whom Alva
strikes/' said I

" Ay, when he strikes/' grunted Caspar
with a sneer

" How if we strike first ? "   I  asked
slowly

"Ay, ay, that's war/' quoth Caspar.
" Goti f that is no training for it, though/'
he said sharply, pointing to the convoy
In truth he was right    a swarm of rascals
were round a waggon loaded with wine
casks, and more than one cask was broached
already    I galloped up
" Cofdteu f stand back, knaves/' I cried
" Fair words, captain , the fight's over ,
here Is your health/' quoth one rascal with
a mock bow

"'S death I   Do I command?   Stand
back i"

" All in good-----" he began, but the

sentence was never ended It was no time
to parley I reached forward over my
horse's neck and fired, and the rascal's
blood mixed with the spilt wine on the
ground
" Do I command ? " I thundered. " Ere